206         To Francois Arouet de Voltaire       [ires

a very silly letter!   But you must take the will for the
deed.    Adieu, my dear Lord!

Your most faithful servant,

HOE. WALPOLE.

1222.   To FKAN^OIS AEOUET DE VOLTAIRE.

Strawberry Hill, July 27, 1768.

ONE can never, Sir, be sorry to have been in the wrong,
when one's errors are pointed out to one in so obliging
and masterly a manner. Whatever opinion I may have
of Shakspeare, I should think him to blame, if he could
have seen the letter you have done me the honour to write
to me, and yet not conform to the rules you have there
laid down. When he lived, there had not been a Voltaire
both to give laws to the stage, and to show on what good
sense those laws were founded. Your art, Sir, goes still
farther: for you have supported your arguments, without
having recourse to the best authority, your own works. It
was my interest perhaps to defend barbarism and irre-
gularity. A great genius is in the right, on the contrary,
to show that when correctness, nay, when perfection is
demanded, he can still shine, and be himself, whatever
fetters are imposed on him. But I will say no more on
this head; for I am neither so unpolished as to tell you
to your face how much I admire you, nor, though I have
taken the liberty to vindicate Shakspeare against your
criticisms, am I vain enough to think myself an adversary
worthy of you. I am much more proud of receiving laws
from you, than of contesting them. It was bold in me
to dispute with you even before I had the honour of your
acquaintance; it would be ungrateful now when you have
not only taken notice of me, but forgiven me. The ad-
mirable letter you have been so good as to send me isof        s Serjeant Q-lynn, Member of Par-
